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(¢ white wails lorm u pretty contrust to the
Le | bright blue of the sky, and to the waves,

 Gelet Tales.

JOHN_ SMITH.

“SHREWSBURY, ' —said my friend

place—on a fine morning when the offing
is covered with fishing craft, theie little

green and sparkling as emeralds, which
lsugh around the tiny barks. 1 assure
you "tis one of the pleasantest things in the
world to stand on the shore and watch the
manwverings of the miniature fleets, and
still pleusanter to teke & linle boat, with
your fishing tackle o board. and row in-
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DR H ADAMS,

PROFFERS WA PROFESSTONAL SIMVICES TO L |
CITIZENR OF JACKAON AND VICINIYY.
—0OFFICE :—
©On Penr) street, next doot to the Baptidf®Church |

Yune 10, 1855, 12— [

DR E. FITZGERALD,
Tenders his professionnl services to the oiti
gens of Jacksen and wicinity.
—OFFICE:—
And Residenee at the Pranklin Hotel
Aug. 18, '53, 21~ .

™
D.A. HOFFMAN,
Physician & Surgeon.
JACKSON, C. i, O,

Oflice:—AlD. Horesan's Srone, whors he |

nay ut all times be found when aot ubsent vu
| rofessionalbusiness. |
May 15, 1851—tf.

WM S. WILLIAMS,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
QALK IMILLy JACKSON CO.; O

IFPOFFICE—At OAK HILL, where he may |
be found ut all tines. when not absent on pro- |
fossionsl business. When absout, xil messages |
left nt T, Liogd Hughes' Esq. will be promptly

attended to.
June 93, 1863, 13—tf

[ ullel power to that which the angel exer-

to the midst of them. '[is true, they'll
luugh at your awkwardaess, but then you
know a4 long as a hesrty laugh is raised,
it matters not at whose expense.”

| was peclectly charmed and astonish.
ed stmy feiend Joho Swith's eloquence,
(by the way he hed eppended Junior to
the end of his patronymic by way of dis-
tiction from oxe or iwo other cousins vl
the same name,) for he was naturally tac-
iturn ; but the poor lellow was hall out ol
his wits at the thoughts of mutrimony, in-
to which blissful state he had been enter-
ed sbout three weeks, and he was truly
attached 10 his wile—as strongly perhaps
as 1o the use of eau de Calogne and Otto
of Roses. | was therefore inclined to be-
lieve tnat Shrewsbury possessed some par-

John Smith to me, **is really a delighiful |
'still deny iny request l==why, after having

“Sowne fatality tempted ma to look into
it—I saw—| saw—but here, look your-
sell,"" and snatching the note from me, he
broke open the sesl,

| stared with astonishment at himn, and
then with a determination to unravel the
mystery, | cast my eye over the note.
It was indeed, of a tenor to awaken sus-
picions : part of it run thus:—+Cun you

been buried three—ages shall | call them,
from the world"—

“Hear that,” interrupted Smith, *'the
libertine dog calls three weeks ol my hon-
ey moaon, ages! Iloney moon iudeed !
marriage muy be so, but it has too much
of the bee-sting to make ity sweels pleas-
ant "

1 proceeded with the letter—why do
you still refuse tojoin the gay circle which
you adorned, before cruel fate united you
to & monster unworthy ol you!”

“T'he devil take his cursed impudence,’
roared Smith.
ture—ay, the signature!' and, breathless,
he tore the note from me.

*What!—he?—your devated admirer,
J. Wautson! Ah, | seeit all—and is it pos-
giblel—but four devs sequaintance, and
to gain more of hee heart than | have done
in as many yesrs!—Uh, the plausible,
smooth-tongued villain! By heavens, it
was magic—witcherafi—he kissed attheir
first introduction.  Oh, [ seeitall, Jim'—
and he larned around to me—*'never mar-
ry as you would preserve an honest nume,
and what is better, a cheerful conscience,
never marry—I"d rather’ —

cised over Balsam's monture. | told him |
s0, and added—

»We must cerlainly take my cousin,
Mrs. Jehn Smith, to this place, to afford
another subject loc the miith of its amphib-
jous inhabitants.”

Ou the next day you might have “seen
us on our winding way"—every thing
way prepared for the jaunt ; wind, weath-
er. tide and steam—all were favorable,
und we arrived without any bursting ol
boilers, in due time at our place of des-
lination.

*Pooh! pooh!” I interrupted, ‘you are
foolish, Swith; Jerry never could have
written thiy; it is soma joke." [ said this
to calm my friend's anger, although at
that very moment | had made up my mind
to lollow Smith's advice, ver mar-
. -

+Joke!—yes, indeed it is;—laug
by my friends, quizzed by my acquain-
tances, and desriaad by all—a joke Lo ev-
ery one but me! |f Esther ever sp
to me aguin, 1 shall be tempted’—

Al that moment her voice was heard

*Who is hel—the signa- |

hed ot

Off went the mercurial Watson, and FROM THE YANKEE BLADE,

his closing the door was agaia a signel lor Whiskey is the key by which many
|silence. As | looked at the elongated |gain an entrance inlo our prisons and
phiz of my friend Smith, and the trem: | almshouses.
Lling lips of my really besutitul cousin, |
| came to & lull resolution never to mdr-
ry. I thought I, *a woman of lulent
snd sccomplishments like Esther can e
led away by the flatery of every insect
that Autters in her teain, what will be his
fate, who, in the lottery of marriage, does
not draw & high prize!’

But a few mioutes elasped before Jerry
Wautson returned, leading into the roomn
a lady, whose sppoarsnce had before
pleased my funcy i the publio dining-ta:
ble. He handed her gracefully in, and
alter surveying the circle, said—

‘Mr, and Mrs. Smith, sllow me to in-
troduce to your favorable regard, a lady
who has just consented to become. to mor:
row, Mrs, Watson, but who now may
claim eousinship with you, Mrs. Smith,
tuke to your heart your lovely namesake,
my lovely widow, Mrs, John Smith

Lightning shot through my heart, |
jumped up and clasped Jerry's hund and
the widow's at the same time.

‘God bless you both," said 1.

My friend John said not a word, but
went up to his wife, and led hier to her new
acquaintunce, but | marked u sly pressure
of the hands; a lighting up of his eye,
and a returning smile on my cousin’s lip,
indicated, more than words, « heartfell
reconciliation.

‘Well,' eried Jerry, ‘I thought the quin-
tette would produce harmony.’

We all laughed. snd even the widow,
who bad unwittingly given my poor friend
a bite from the greeneyed monster, joived Jooking.
in without knowing why, ‘
| +Smith, said 1, *belore we left New A lazy fellow up north spells Tennes:
| York, you remarked that as long as & sem 10410,
hearty laugh is raised, it matiers not at
whose expense.”

hydrophobia, needs confirmation.

ning an election?
| the canvuss,

hay been found,
whist, is 1,270,027.119,200.

serve lo lorm a Siate.’
heard of Calilornia.

The man who ‘fell into rapiures’ with

a pretty pirl, was got out with considera-
ble difficuity.

|
; It Water-melons can be purchased for
twenty cents a piece, how much will a
whole one cost

Tue Ror.—Ths potatoe rot is making
sad havoc it nearly all tho New England
States.

Ile whose soul does not sing, need nol
try 1o do it with his throat.

Says Putnam’s Magezine: *When you
are in Turkey, gobble.

ill:JI.LTu.—There is no blessing like
l.}_m;o[ health, particularly when you ere
sick.

Itis better to be good than merely good-

A child has been born in Exeter, Eng.,

| with 13 perfect fingers on the right hond.

—— e ——

THE LOST GEM.

The black waters of the river of death
were rolling sluggishly onward ‘They
approached one whose [eatures bore tra.

grnwing!

It is said that the tea most in favor

The report that the dog-star had the
Rumored-—thal the orator who ‘came
to the point,' went back by the next irain.
Why is u sailesman like a man begin- |
Because he is about |

The lady who was lost in amasement

The number of possible “hands" st

PERSONAL PREACHING,
*Sir," snid 8 lody, one fine Sunday, 1 8
clergymen, just alter the morning service |
{ was concluded, *sir, | hope that you will
not preach thet sermon sgain.’
*Why not, medem?”
*[t wan so very personal.’
*Indeed ! What partof it?
| 'O, that pert about worldly mindeduess |
and covetousness,'
‘But how could that be personsl? the |
remusrks were general encugh.’
~ *You may not have iutended to apply
it personally, but the congregation will.
“To whom, madam?’
*Why, to me,
[ *The lady and clergyman parted, bat |

SIS ME»

Pussing & neat little martin-box of &
lhouse iust evening, we bappened to see u
man waiting at the door for admittance.

| At the instant & green window blind
|above just opened & Jikle way, and by

the gas light we cavght a 'm:‘puof "
pair of brilliant eyes, and&i tter of

something white, and & bird-toped voice

! softly said, “Who's there?"”

“it's me,’" was the brief response.—
The eyes and the flutter disappeared from
the window, like stars in a eloud, and we
almost fancied. as we pussed on, we could
hear the pattering of two little feet upon
the stairs, winged with weleome.

It was a trifle; it all happened in an in-

Byron says: “A thousand years scarce
e had never

Tait Corx.—On the esiate of Col.
Charles Eaton, Melrose, is a stalk of corn
measuring 15 feet in height, snd sl

[ not very cordially, as she could not exrort | stant, but it haunted us for sn hour. It's
|from him & promise *vever lo proauhle! Amid the jar of the great city,
against wordly-mindedeess suy more. |those words fell upon the quick ear aloft,
| A week passed over, and on the Sunday 88d met a glad response.

following the same clergyman preachied Itsme!  And who was me? The pride
cn the subjeet of *providing all things of o heart's life, no doubt; the tree a vine
honest,” etc; his text occurring in #he | W8S elinging to; the “Defender’ of the
services ol the da)!, which generu:l\' gui fulthful, 1n the best sense in the world.
ded mm in the selection of his subjects. | 1¢’s me ! Mﬂll:f there are who would
| In thissermon, thought he. there is sureiy | give Lalf their hearts, and more than half
| nothing to rouse (he feelings of the lady ' the hope in them for one such recognition
who complained of the former discourse; in this “wide world.” On Change, in
hut on the following morning, as he was | Lhe Direetory, at the Post-office, be was
fetching his lenters from the postoffice. known as A. B C.,, Esq., buit on that
he encountered the lady's conchman. threshold, aud within those walls, it's me,
| *Hyou plca..e.' said Johin, touching hiy wnd nu[hiu‘; more; and what more is thero
| hat, “if you please, sir, | can explain el one would be?

about the hats.' Few of ull the Learts that besatso wild-

‘Explain all about the hats, John! | 1y, warmly, sadly, slowly, can recognise
don’t understand y .’ s true soul amid the din and darkness of
! ‘Why, sir, the hats as you preache the world, in that simple but eloguent It's
{about yeslerday.' me,  As if he bad said; *Now I am po-

“Ihe hats that | preactied sbout yes. thing t the world, for I'm all the world
terday?’ to thee' =N, Y. Tribune.

‘Yes; I quite understood you.' |
| *I'"hat’s more than | can do ss to you
{ John pray explaiu yourself”

*Why, sir, yon see, mistress and me
| has had a row sbout the livery hats. aud
| me, sir, and the butler aud the loolmen
| sir, felt quite sure as how mistress had sel

you 1o presch to us.'

*Well, John, call at iy place on your

wuy home.”

FAMILY AFFECTION,

Nothing presents a more mournful as-

' pect than e family divided by uoger and
suimosity. Unhappily, however, this iy
not of rare occurrance.  We even behold
at tirmes, brothers themselves so wanling
in affection, or even in & state of hostility,
tat they sppear s if they hed been
¢herished by the same fond heart and fed
ul the br-ast ol the snme fond mother, only

{rom the botiom of the stairs—*In one mo- | cgs.of unxiety and sorrow; and with s
ment, Mr. Watson; allow me only 1o get bowed form she gazed into the turbulent
my shawi!' and she came tripping up lo | stream, as lhough she would fain descry

John did so, aud the sermon was pro-
| duced and read 10 him.
’ *Yes, that's it sir.”

to be divided by their tastes and msnoer
ol thinking. We also often observe sise
ters maintein in their relation to each

among unmatried ladies, is Beau-he.

It is supposed there are not & hunderd

#Deuce tuke all the steamboats,” grum-
bled my friend Jo m Smith, Junior, as he

STANLEY & STARKEY,

\*.'.\‘.\‘.&‘}&:5‘-\‘;&%
Counsellors at Law,

REAL ESTATE AGENTS,
BOUNTY LAND & PENNSION AGENTS, |
JACKSCON, OHIO,
TTEND to the practice of their Professions,
ehtaining Pensions, buying, selling, and
d Wurrants, selling and Leasing
Laud Titles, collection of

[
obtaining Lan
Ieal Bstate, cxamining
claims &e.
All Communieations

Pust Paid. )
Office in Public Duilding, vp stairs.
Muy 12, "5i—tf.

R, C. HOFFMAN.
ATIORNEY AT LAW.
JACKSON, C. I, 0.

111 nttend the Courtain Jnckeon, Athens,
Pike, Viuton 1 nd Gullia countivs.
OFFICE:—Oue door south-west of Danisl
Huffmun's Store, '
August th. "40-1y.

©. F. MOORE,
§ ttorney nnd Counsellor at Law
PORTENOUTH, OHIO.
ILL sttend the Courts in Jackson, Pike,
Sclote and Lawrence connties, and will
at end fuithfully to sll business sulrusted to hiull.

from & distanee must be

cure.
Oct. 4, 1849.—n027y1

H. 8. BUNDY,

Attorney & Connscllor at Law.

ILL sttend the Courts in Jackson, Vinton
apd Athens counties.
Now, B8, 1850.—1y.

ANSELM 1. HOLGCOMB,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
“- i1l PRACTICE in the counties of

Wiuto i, Galtia Co. Sept. 30, '52

Juokson and Vinton.
JOSEPH BRADBURY.
2 ttorney at Law,
'W ILL PRACTICE in tlie counties of Juck-
son and Vinton. [
Koygervillo, Gullia Co. Sept. 30, 1852, |
FLOUR STORE!
HE UNION MILLS having undergone a
complete and thorough repair, we are now '|

manufacturing and keep constantly on hand, a
large stock of wery superior |

GLORLES SO,
AT THE LOWEST MARKET PRICE
127 The highest Cash Erim paid for Wheat il
Hides. ROBINSON, BONS & CO.
Portsmoutl, June 23, 1853, 13-

W. C. ROBERTS;

Attorney at Law and Solicitor in
Chancery;
LLOGAN, HOCKING COUNTY, 0.
BLL attspd the Courta in Jackson, Vin:
tow, Athens, Perry, Muskingum, Ross
and Fairfield counties, and will give prompt at-
tantion to wll businsss entrusted te hiv caro,
W ill nlso wes as general Land Agent—(for the
pale of land and the pnly:aent of laxes, &e., It
v nbove counties.

¥r

M. N TEWKSEURY

| was very susceptible of the tender pench-

applied a bagtle of ether o hiy nose.~
“The clattering of the wheels, and the
whizzing of the steam, is positively worse
than being shut 'Ilejll-l raum with  dozen
I*rench williners !

We landed from the object of this dire-
ful tirade, and ordered our trunks and
Mrs. Smith's viveteen bandboxes to the
hotel, 80 well known in the anuals of wa.
iering excursions. It was crowded as
usuul with strangers, but only ane person

was recognized as an acquuintance. either | |

by my friend or by myselt; that was the
pleasant, good humored, snd really hand-
some phiz of Jetry Watson, who, es the
worid goes, was as clever u fellow as need
be me! with, and like my triend Smith,

ant, so much so. that he could never sel-
tle which of his numerous tvorites should
be the future Mrs. Watson, He greeted
us cordially, end was introduced in form
to the blooming bride, whose cheek he
gracelully kissed, as he saluted her wilh
wishes for health and connubial happi-
ness. Poor Smith ! never shall | forget
the “rouge et noir” expressio 1 of his coun-
tenance at this familiarity ; Le advanced
astep, but recollecting himsell, drew back,
and tuking from his pocket u newly inven:
ted Eolian, turned on his heel toward a
window, und commenced breathing an air
on his little pet of an instrument,

I will pass over any description of the
testivities we entered into during our stuy.
Never did 1 see nature’s grandeur, and
wan's insignificance so fully developed,
as in the scenery circumjacent to this

place—butdeseription will nut be sltempt:
ed, as | have to relate mere fucts, We
had been at Shrewsbury tour days in al
continued series of enjoyment, when one
warm Friday alterncon, as [ was passing
from my own chamber by the door of that
belonging to my friend, | was very near-
ly knocked down by the sudden bolting of
that personage from his room. He hud a|
letter unopened in his hund—his eyes|
were wild with fury, and he looked the
very picture of despair. !

“What in the name of mercy," I ex-
claimed—Dbut he eutshort my speech, and
turning round on me, threw both his hands
upon my shoulders, and looked me full in
the face. At length he broke out—

“The Jezebel "

»Who 1"" oried 1.

« Would .could you believe it, Jim?
~—she is fulgel"

«Whot" | reiterated. in surprise,

#Who !—why Mrs. Smith, the specious
hussy 1"

«Expluin yoursel,” said 1; “surely
there is some mistake."

“Mistake! no, no—it is for such eavy
nose-led dupes ss you that unfuithiul
wives are made—the devil take me for
geting-married I"

This wus too mueh for me, and [ accor:
dingly guve my mirth vent in uncontrolled
laughter.

»Well, upon my word, this is pretty

the second story.
*Al, John, dear, how is your head? bet-
ter | hope.’
+Never worse,’ growled Smith,
‘Indeed ! then | will remain at home—
[ will step down and tell Mr. Watson.'
‘Where are you going!, chokingly
asked poor Smith.
“T'o the beach, with Mr. Watson and
some of the ladies, but [ will notgo.’
“This 18 consumate hypocrisy, thought

"+The devil fly away with Mr. Watson,'

gaid Siith : *and you and some other la- |

dies going with him 1o the beach, are youl
Pray madam, how many ladies has e in
his retinuel—he seems to be the grand
bashaw of these regions.'

*My dear John'—

\Non't dear me, Jezelel ; this comes of
your morning, sfternoon, and evening
strolls along the beach ; and [ was told it
was fashionoble for married gentlemen to
walk with each other's wives. Lsther,
how have you deceived me!’

‘Deceived !’ exclaimed Mrs. Smith,
drooping at the sccusation, snd a hectic
mounting to her cheek, which resembled
a single drop of blood on & snow eurl—
‘deceived you!

*Yes, deceived me, madam! don't think
[ would accuse without proaf; I am no
Othello, to prejudge from mere circum-
stances. Here, madem, look at this, and
then pray to sink through the earth; pray
that the floor muy open and snatch such a
wretch from the eyes of an offended hus-
band.'

Sir,’ proudly answered Mrs. Smith. and
never did Catharine at the vourt of Henry
look more noble than my cousin at thut
mome:t, ‘you and [ have both been de-
ceived, and such language well benefils
you—farewell! Cousin James, | demand
your protection; | will return to New
York this very evening.’

‘No—me—~yesm cousin Esther, certain:
ly,'—stammered |, not kuowing but my
life would be in jeopardy from his rage.
‘Certainly,’ bitterly exclaimed Smith;
‘he would have defended you.’

*1 thank him, was Esther Smith's only
reply as she entered her room,  Her hus

band snd myself both followed ; all were
seated, and not a word was spoken lor
nearly a quarter of an hour. Atlength a
slight tap was heard at the door, und a
low voice said—

*Mrs. Smith~my dear madam, delsy o
moment, | am so happy.’

*Who's there 1" ronred Smith.

+Oh, you sre well, are you T why I spoke
as low us | possibly could for fear of dix

wrbing you—your wife said you were
sick ; but | am very glad,' geily answer-
od Jerry Watson, lo this uncouth saluta

tion, as he opened the door and walked in
with sn easy, careless manner. ‘1 wani
you to come down stairs with me, all ol
you—what ! in the dumps ; now what in
the name of Hymen is the motter?—deal.
are youl—Oh, how loving for & honey

moon—Smith, what's the matter 1—dump
too l==My dear Mrs. Smitn'—
*Puppy !” rosn from the heart of the hus-

work, truly—my wife deceives and dis-
honors me, and my professed friend laughs
at me ™

{something far down io ils fathomless
{ depths,

A being of benign and celestial aspeci
appeared ot her side, and said: *\What
seekest thou, sorrowlul onel’

+Alas !' she answered, '| worea spark-
ling gem upon my bosom. It was no pal-
try bauble, but monarch's gifi, and inval.
uable. ‘I'he wreath of ludia can yield
none to match it. ln an evil bour, it
dropped from its resting-place into this
dark river. For a moment, | saw it loat
near the brink, and sireiched out my
hand 1o regain it, but it was beyoud my
reach, and it sank down till | saw it no
more. 1t is gone—lost forever I' And in
deep gloom, she turned to depart.

*Stuy, mourner !' Grieve vot, but look
agein into the waters !’

She looked, and s cry of joy burst from
her lips: *It is there!” | see it floating

be mine once more!’

The answer came: *Nay., butthou art
deceived. What thou seest is but the
semblance of what was thine. Yet turn
thy eyes upwards, sod rejoice.’

She obeyed. and beheld, a star gleam-
ing Irom u bright spot of azure in the
murky sky, whose rays gave even the
waves of that gloomy river a tinge ol
brightness, and whose reflection there
she had mistaken for her lost gem.
Then came & tender and musicsl voice,
as the beantiful sppearauce vanished:—
‘Mourner, these restless, Lillows, though
fearful and dark to thee, roll up tothe
gate of Heaven. “Ever fuithful 1o their
trust, they bore the jewel-which waslent,
not given, to thee—Io ita rightful owner,
the Monarch of Heaven, and, transferred
to bis care, it will shine forever in his
glorious resting-place.’

The mourner departed, with a thought-
ful countenance, yet cheerful; her gaze
no longer bent upon esrth, or the river ol
death, but medkly and trustingly reised
to Henven.

And that star, besming into her spirit
with rays ol hope aud gladness, was there
ever alter,

TRANSPLANTING TREES,
To succeed well, 1. Tuke them up
carefully, without tearing the roots, 2.
Dip the roots in mud, which may be mix-
ed for the oocasion, 3. Set them out in
very large holes, well filled with rich mel:
low earth, but not fresh manure, 4. Pour
in hall a pail of water, lo settle the earth
cound the roots, before the hole is quite
filled. 5. Keep them from whipping sbout
in the wind, and lossening the roots, by a
stake, 6. Keep the ground as mellow as
an ash heap, by spading or plowing a-
round them for five years afterwards.

Mudding the roots and pouring in the
water are of great consequence, and have
suved hundreds of trees from death—

earth, pour in &
ace the earth,

three or four inches
pale of water, and r

Nothing can be more absurd thén a
very common practice of erowding the
roots into small holes in hard ground.—

upon the dismal wave. Ob! shall it not|,

young men in the United Stutes who have
nol been a courting at least once in their
lives.

Sweer Sovxps.—The sweetest sound
in nature is said 10 be the voice of the
lady we love. Nextto this is the man
who cries ‘lobsters.’

Moger GoLp.—Gold is reported 1o have
lately been discovered in Riley Co.. lowa.
A mun writes that he waslied out 305 in
one day.

One sentence of Mr. Choats's eulogy
of Webster, containe thirteen hundred
words, and oceupies four nnd u hasll prin-
ted pages.

The scent that *beg gars description” was
*taken up’ by a -local' of this city, and
treated in un outrageous manner.

Epvearion.—De. Franklin, in speak-
ng of education says: *If a man empties
is purse into his bead, no one cuu take
t from him.'

Do not go to an evening party in black
gloves. |l your feelings are too deeply
lacerated for yellow kids, stay st home 4

*Jones, what in the world put matrimo-
ny into your head?'

‘Well, the fact is, Joe, | was geting
short of shirts.’

that whether flour was dear or chesp, she
had invariubly to pay the same money for
hall & dollar’s worth.

A lover writing to his sweetheart, says:
Delectable dear—you ere so sweet thut
honey would blush in your presesce, aud
molasses steud appalled.’

Eritari.—An epitaph on a gravestone
in one of the LEoglish burial grounds,
runs thus:

“Bacred tothe memory of Mrs. Betsey Rhett,
Who was o whole tenm and a horse to let,”

An Irish correspondent in Oregon.
writes that the precious metals are so
scarce out that way, that all the five-dol-
lar gold pieces ure made of copper.

In walking, always turn your toes out.
and your thoughts inward, The lormer
will prevent you from falling iuto cellars,
the lutter Irom falling into inquity,

The woman who was *buried with grief,’
is now alive and doing well. Ii wus a
case of premalure interment,

Wisg-DrinkinNG.—Are we not a wine-
drinking people? During the first year
of the existence of the Metropolitan Ho
tel, its consumption of wine was nearly
seventy thoussnd bottles !

Deati.—Death isone of the few expe-
ditions we don't want 1o start upon, snd

the last bell finds us quite as unprepared

Somelimnes the latter part of spring. is very | a4 ever, though we huve not & particle ol
dry, snd trees suffer; if so, sorape away | haggage 1o uitend to.

Mrs. Partinglon says she has noticed |

Large FLeer —A fleet of a hundred

| ‘Well, now lpok at the outside of that
{sermon. u d yvou will see that it was writ-
|ten twelve yeurs ago; and the redsor thal
it was presched vesterduy wes bocuuse
the text ¢ame in course wl the servigs. —
| knew vothing sbout your quarrel, and
your mistress has not spoken to me sitce
the Sunday belure last’

John Pmﬁ:uat’d himselt satislied.

] see. John, that hets will sometimes
fit as well as caps; good moruing lo you.'
—Family Herald,

o her. so much iibwill, thet even the very
stranger when torced to o witness of this
meianclidy state ol :eel‘.ng. cannot but be
shiocked and pained  [ndeed, it but too
comman to benhold individuals united by
ties ol blood. live legether upon & much
leds witlmale fooling han with strangers
aml whow themselves much less cbliging
une to the otber, than they dre, Wieu
occasion roquires, o persons ibhey do

et Know.

|

i
o

N
THE SOCIETY OF LADIES,

The following pertinent remurks oceur ai
ut the close ol an article on the dang-r«
of »College Lile."’ from the pen of 8 New
York clergynan, which eppedred i th
New York Times:

»'I'he society of ladies has done much
for me all my lifs long; and it was
sulutary. softening influence ol such as
[ sociutions that, with Guod's assing, re-
| strained e from many an excess i6lo
| which | might viherwise bave been led
while receiving my education. It is &
bad sl :n when u young man hss no reiish
lor such company. Whatever be a mun’s
station in lile, whether higher or lower,
public, or private, he will become u better
man, and escape many & disaster. if’ he
will listen, in due season, 10 the voice ol
the intelligent and refined amo g the otner
sex. Not only do they generally excel
ud in their nice perception of the proprie-
ties of life, and in their teniler sense of
duty to both God and man. but they are
equully Lefore us in their instinctive la-
eility of foreseeing evil before it is upun

Ah! this besutital world: Indeed, |
knnw not what to think of it. Sometives, it
i< all gladiess and sunshive snd Heaven,
itis notfar off,  And it changes suddenly,
and it is dack and sorrowful, and the
cloudsshut out the sky. In the lives of
the saddest 0! us. there are hﬂshl dly!
like this, when we feel as if We couid
teke the great world in our arms. Then
cetne the gloomy hours, wheu the fire
will neither burn in our hearls, or on our
hearts apd all without and within is di-«
mul. cold, and dark. Believe, every
neart has its secret sorrows, which the
world knows not § and often times we call
& men cold, when he is ouly sad.—Louy
ff.::i. ic's Pr;.'(.

the!

Dr. Jolinssa concludes his life of the
brilliant but unfortunate Savags with the
remark: This biography will not be whol-
Iy without its use if thowe who, in confi-
dencs of superior capacilies or sttain-
ments. disregard the common maxims of
life. shall be reminded that nothing will
supply the want of prudence; snd thut
| negiigence and irregularity, long con.
us. and of wisely discerning the chersc: | tinued, will make knowledge useless, wil
[ ter and motives of men. | ridiculous, snd genius contempiible.”

It was not all a drewn which made the | : *
wife of Julius Ceasar so anxious that he |
Lghould not go to the Senate Chamber on
[the fatul |des of March; and had he com-
plied with her entresties, he mignt havs
escaped the dugger of Bratus.  Disuster
followed disaster in the career ol Napio
leon, from the time thut he ceased 1o feel
the bLulance wheel of Josephine's influ-
ence on hig impetuous spirit, Our own |
Washington, wh n importanl questions
were sabmitted 1o him, often has said thw
he should like 1 carry the subject to his

7= A young lady of *sweei sixtapn' with
blue eyes and dark brown hair, ad-
vertises in the Liouisville Couriar for ahus-
vand. She speaks French and plays ou
the pisno. A young wan who is hand.
some und agreeabie is all she wants—
Money is no object as she desires o live
on love slogether,

ProsreniTy —Prosperity, bas-this prop-
w#ety, it puffs up nattow souls, mukes
them imagine themselves high snd mighty.
bed chamber betore he had formed his :ll:::l:r?ﬁ:):rw:‘:‘&';uJrﬁlrn:li ':;m:d
decision; snd those who kuew the clear spirit lappvnra gré iest in distress, and

judgment snd elevated purpuses of Mrs. |, baT ot =
W ashington, thought ali the better ol him hen becomes more bright and conspicy

for wishing to make her o confidential |
councilor. Indeed, the great majority of |
men who have acquired for themselves i | ca
good and great name. were 1ol only inar
vied men, but happily married, buth
“paired and matched.™

‘Come here, you michievous little ras-
l.

«Won't yo lick me futher 7'
*No. .

| +Will you swear you wou'tl'
*Yes,'

['hen | won't come, father, for parson
| Atwood says that he who swears will lie.*"

27 A lellow who had been hooked by
an unruly cow, limped in his gait. A
lady remarked as he passed, thal he sp-
retl 1o be intoxivuted.

Ak
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= Work. earn your own pork. and
soe how sweet it will be! Work, and see
how well you will be. Work, and see |
how cheerful you will be, Work, and see |
how independent you will be. Work, and |
see how religious you will be; for. belore
you know where you are. instead of re- | P4

pinin’ at Providence, you will find your- |
gell offerin’ up thanks tor all the Humerous
blessings you enjoy-

sail arrived at this port on the 20th, from
foreign and domestic ports, giving our
narbor 8 most enlivening and  business.

“Yes," said her besu, “he las just
been tking & eouple of horne,"

FAINT YOUR TOOLS,

Every farmer should be provided with »

Wext FoOR HIS Heaurn —A fellow out sl qunn“lr al 1he poarser him d
of health went 10 Saratoga to pick up ‘I’P“m'. few pots and brushes and pain
linde. and picked up enough to send him | gil ; and should keep his caria wagous.
1o the State Prison lor three years, ‘That | sleds plows, harrows, &o.y wall costed

is recruiting with & vengence. with paint.

There is & philosophy
follies h-.::l“t-—u liiw m%’— wrouble
snou
de&n?enol.m_ b.; sfier
the uffairs of othsm. :

————

We are sl siaves of the laws, 1.
of P‘J'wlfl,ﬂ! last. »

band 1o his lips, but pride kept it within
his teeth as firm as the lockjaw could have
done,

‘Come, come,’ said Jerry; ‘there is dis-
cord in the trio: let us see il n quintelte
oanpot produce harmony. Will yowwl¥¥
low me to introduce & friend? and then |
wish to state iny business.

«Certainly, sir,’ coldly replied Smith.

“I'hat sswent is like un iceberg fresh
{rom the Arotic circle; its frigidity sends
an agreeable ohill through my veins this
warm afiernoon, and so [ fly 1 introduce
my friend/

«Deceives and dishonors you I'* said [,
as soun as | recovered breath, “*how, in
*|the name of wonder 1"

“Here ! hera! look hera—proof enough
l‘qr sny one put a lame—Uh, cursed mar-
riage.”’

I took the note which he handed to me.
“What is this—it is sealed !"

“Yes,” he answered hesitatingly, and
coloring still more deeply than pussion
had slready caused him to, “it is sealed,
but it is addressed to my wile.”

»And how sm |—how are you to know
the contents 1"

like apperance,

Tanse Rock Gone.—At Niagara Falls,
on Friday morning, the 16th, sbout 8
o'elock, the remains of Table Rock fell
with a tremendous orash. The nrojection
is now all gons, No one is supposed to
have been injured.

Better throw the trees into the fire and
savo the labor.

o

Lapy Prinreas!—The Cincinnati At
has the following : ;
“T'wo young ladies from the country
enter upon duty this morning aelyps sei-
ters, in the office of Longly & Brother,
ol this city. They are of the ‘siron
minded' order, wear the bloomer, .nﬁ
define their abjeot 1o be ev o o8-
stablish a paper advooating woman's right,
and the smelioration of present op-
pressed condition of laboring woman.'

in his own life==

i, TR ,.iu frm, under
:.?mﬁ-u. i:r:u':l}. oocupied by

. Wassen & Roseson an s Flour Store, would
wmuhll attsntion of deslers to
vory
..wlgl ‘."
{4 * .
Muy 86, "33-=L{;

ANCESTRY.—A boy in Jamslca was

For the quarter ending Aug. 31, the|driving & mule; the animal was sllen,
Andro w and Kenebea Railroud | siopped, and turned his arohed neck upou
ourned 816.083 81, an inorense of 86.-\he boy as in deris‘on wnd mumr.
764 14 over the same period in 1852.4~|uwon't go, will voul Feel grand, do
‘'he whole bounded debt of this compa:|youl | guess you forget your father mu\
ny is 81,016,000, s jackass.”

former.
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y lovite
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